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lant on the receipt of his letter, were sad and de-
pressed. I felt like anything rather than rejoicing
at the downfall of a foe who had fought so long
and valiantly, and had suffered so much for a
cause, though that cause was, I believe, one of
the worst for which a people ever fought, and
one for which there was the least excuse. I do
not question, however, the sincerity of the great
mass of those who were opposed to us.

General Lee was dressed in a full uniform
which was entirely new, and was wearing a sword
of considerable value, very likely the sword which
had been presented by the State of Virginia; at
all events, it was an entirely different sword
from the one that would ordinarily be worn in
the field. In my rough travelling suit, the uni-
form of a private with the straps of a lieutenant-
general, I must have contrasted very strangely
with a man so handsomely dressed, six feet high
and of faultless form. But this was not a matter
that I thought of until afterward.

We soon fell into a conversation about old
army times. He remarked that he remembered
me very well in the old army; and I told him
that as a matter of course I remembered him
perfectly, but from the difference in our rank
and years (there being about sixteen years' dif-
ference in our ages), I had thought it very
likely that I had not attracted his attention
sufficiently to be remembered by him after such